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hands in token of a common patriotism. Social distinctions,
too, seemed to have vanished. The millionaires' sons rushed to
the colors hy the side of "the laborers. The railroad journey was
as through a continued series of recruiting camps full of noise
and. bustle, day and night.

When we arrived at Perryville on the Susquehanna, be-
tween Wilmington, Delaware, and Baltimore, Maryland, we
found railroad communication on that line between Washing-
ton and the North still interrupted. The Maryland secession-
ists were reported to be in control of Baltimore. The railroad
passengers for Washington had to board a steamboat at Perry-
ville that would take them to Annapolis, where a small force
of Federal troops was assembled under the command of Major
General Benjamin F. Butler of Massachusetts. Introducing
myself to the guard as an officer of the government on his way
to Washington, I was at once admitted to the presence of the
General at his headquarters. I found him clothed in a gorgeous
militia uniform adorned with rich gold embroidery. His rotund
form, his squinting eye, and the peculiar pufF of his cheeks
made him look a little grotesque. Only a person much more
devoid of the sense of humor than I was, would have failed to
notice that General Butler thoroughly enjoyed his position of
power, which, of course, was new to him, and that he keenly
appreciated its theatrical possibilities. He received me with
great courtesy, and assured me at once that he would see me
safe through to my destination; that he was just engaged in
re-opening the railroad line from Annapolis to Annapolis
Junction, on the road connecting Baltimore with Washington;
that the first train would be started before nightfall; that I
would be welcome to travel on that train; and that, until the
time of my departure, all the conveniences of his headquarters
would be at my disposal; While we were conversing, officersow shook
